floor. On the llth August there was a high wind.
During the morning the enemy fired a number of
roundshot into the building, and about noon the
greater part of the left wing collapsed, burying six
privates who were sleeping in one room. Every
effort was made to extricate them under heavy fire.
Four of the men were lying under such masses of
bricks that their case was hopeless, but the rescue
party succeeded in clearing the rubble from the
heads of the other two, who were able to speak a
little after having brandy poured down their throats.
It took two hours' hard work and dangerous work to
bring them out alive.
That evening the enemy's miners were at work
again opposite Sago's post. Next morning Lieu-
tenant Clery made a sortie with twelve men of the
52nd? accompanied by Lieutenant Hutchinson of
the engineers, but was met by such a brisk fusillade
from a strong covering party that he was forced to
retire and was lucky to regain the defences without
loss. This was the first sortie that had been made
without success. It was afterwards determined to
work day and night in the countermine in the hope
of blowing up the enemy's gallery before it could
reach the defences.
From daybreak that morning the enemy had
raked the Cawnpore battery with a fire of roundshot
and musketry which gradually became so deadly
that the gaVrison could not fight the guns any
longer. The shutters on the embrasures were
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